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this seriously and considered it merely a passing thought__a

momentary whim. Hut now he was convinced that she meant it.
'Only in this way can you escape the unpleasantness and dangers
which threaten you in the future/ Lola urged him. 'I love you
more than all the world, I beg and entreat you to spend the rest
of your life with me. We will buy a country house in Switzerland,
and there we will live happily together, and in peace. I cannot
bear that you have other women near you. All the evil they say
about me is nothing but lies and slander, which only serve to
open the way for others/

Lola Montez; was bewitchingly beautiful in her excitement.
The King once more fell a victim to her captivating beauty and
charm. The assertion of her deep love had never failed in its effect
on the elderly man, nor did it this time. Her clever way of feigning
jealousy flattered the King and he was almost prepared to assure
her of his devotion and to do everything she wished. Lola Montez
believed she had gained a complete victory and was only afraid
that under given circumstances the King would not be allowed
to leave the country.

A few hours previously the King had been convinced that the
dancer had lied to him as no other man had ever been deceived
or lied to before, and now a few short hours together had sufficed
to make him believe in her constancy and innocence. With
triumph in her heart Lola Montez said farewell and allowed the
police to take her across the border that same night to a sanatorium
in Switzerland. She was prepared to wait patiently until Ludwig
laid down his crown, followed her abroad, and made a home for her.
Filled with anxieties the ageing King returned to his palace
about four o'clock in the morning. Now that the extraordinary
personal charm of the dancer was removed, he was able to think
more clearly. The vision of that night appeared to him as a
beautiful but bitterly confused dream. Was it possible to believe
the assurances of that bewitching woman against whom there
were such innumerable witnesses amongst serious, honest and well-
meaning people? Doubt and confidence struggled together and
gave no peace to the King's tormented soul.

At first nothing of all this was known to the public. For the
moment things appeared to be settling down, and Ludwig began
to think that perhaps all might yet be well. On I4th March he
drove through the streets with the Queen to inspect the town
militia and the Students' Corps. In the evening the whole town was